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do with the Canning Club, and how right
you would nearly be. For how do you know
that the Club was not meeting on that very
night in Knox's rooms at Balliol? You do
not know, but take heart! the present writer
doesn't know either. It is indeed probably a
fancy that the reading of a paper by Knox
on 'Sherlock Holmes: the truth' was inter-
rupted to permit of the Club issuing to quell
the riot. One thing, however, cannot be
denied. Julian Grenfell had a stock-whip
made of rhinoceros-hide. After one or two
experiences he had not unjustly been for-
bidden to crack it in the quad, because the
structure of Balliol was admittedly faulty.
It is ex hypoihesi unlikely that he would have
let this occasion pass. Law and order were
threatened. Stock-whip in hand, with his
tightly-curled head thrown back with the
gesture of one who had been forbidden to
crack a stock-whip by a cruel tyranny, he
stepped out. But, as has already been
reported, only Charles Lister was appre-
hended. And those who say that this was
the evening on which a small pig, introduced
in a sack, ran light-heartedly into the Senior
Common Room, show themselves poor his-
torians. Consule Gurzon nobody could have
carried a pig down the Broad. There wasn't
room.
But for the purpose of this record we may
dismiss the mob eager to do honour to their